ents, and consummate judgment, for there was no action in his life which could be criticised as being ill calculated. Was he a great general? Napoleon does not know enough of him to judge.
On French history he makes one or two interesting and indeed startling remarks. St. Louis he considered an "imbecile/' To Lady Malcolm he said that Henry IV. was undoubtedly the greatest man that ever sat on the throne of France. But this judgment was only for external use: in his interior circle he spoke very differently. Henry IV., he declared, never did anything great. Voltaire made him the fashion by the Henriade, and then he was exalted in order to depreciate Louis XIV., who was hated. Napoleon laughed when he saw Henry described as the greatest captain of ancient or modern times. He was, no doubt, a good sort of man, brave, and would charge sword in hand; but, after all, an old graybeard pursuing women in the streets of Paris could only be an old fool.
Louis XIV., in the opinion of the Emperor, was the greatest King that France had had. " There are only he and I. He had four hundred thousand men under arms, and a King of France who could collect such a host could be no ordinary man. Only he or I was able to raise such armies." Had he himself lived under the old monarchy, he thinks he would have risen to be a marshal. For, as it was, he had been remarked as a lieutenant: he would soon have become a colonel and been placed on the staff of a marshal, whom he would have guided, and under whom he would have distinguished himself.
He utters one speculation on contemporary French history, which must not be taken too seriously.
198opoly in the seas of India and China. You ought not to have allowed
